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desire even to enter into talk on political subjects ; but
he took a deep interest in the progress of that extraor-
dinary inquiry, and attended the sittings of the court
day after day. He usually sat in one of the seats just
behind the leading members of the Bar; and his hand-
some intellectual face caused many an inquiry among
those who habitually attended the sittings of the court,
and who never thought of seeing the secluded novelist,
the man known to them only by the fame of his books,
among the occupants of the foremost benches in that
court of strange political investigation. More than one
of the leading advocates in that historic trial was moved
for a moment into forgetfulness of the task in which
he was engaged by the news that George Meredith was
sitting just behind him.

Since that time I have seen Meredith occasionally
when he has emerged from his habitual seclusion to
enjoy some striking performance in a London theatre;
and I have gone into his box, and exchanged some
words with him, and got some ideas from him. I hear
of him from friends every now and then, and have of
late heard with deep regret that his physical health has
failed him, and that he can no longer revel in the wood-
lands as he did in former days. George Meredith is not
yet an old man, as years are counted in our long-living
times; we have statesmen among us as old as he who
are not yet supposed to have come into their full acqui-
sition of political power. Only a few months ago we
all sent him our congratulations upon his seventieth
birthday; and the world may well hope that he has
many years of intellectual activity still before Mm.
But, in any case, his fame has come to him, and those
of us who recognised him at the very opening of Ms
career may feel a certain self-complacent pride in the
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